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New Leadership 


YOHN CALLF left the staff of Toc H in 1951, and 
this JOURNAL'S comment at the time was: *We 
hope this is only ‘au revoir’ and not ‘good-bye’. John takes 
his Toc H experience to be applied and enlarged in another 
sphere of Christian evangelism. The Central Executive hopes 
this is not only another instance of the two-way traffic which 
exists between Toc H and the Churches but that John will take 
a return ticket.” He has done so, and this time returns to 
the service of Toc H (which as an active member he has never 
left) to be its Administrator: his appointment, of course, is 
subject to confirmation by the Central Council next April. 
He is due to take the helm from the Acting Administrator 
early in the New Year of 1954, after two fruitful years of lay 
ministry on the staff of Carrs Lane Church, the centre of 
Congregationalism in Birmingham. He comes back to us, 
therefore, with “his experience applied and enlarged in another 
sphere", an excellent instance of “the two-way traffic between 
Toc H and the Churches". 

John first joined Toc H as a member of Wellingborough 
Branch in the East Midlands Area in 1933, and then trans- 
ferred to Wanstead Branch in East London, where he became 
a District Secretary. In 1937, at the age of twenty-one, he 
was appointed to the Staff and, after a short time in the West 
Midlands, became Area Secretary in Kent, Surrey and Sussex. 

Soon after the outbreak of war, he became the first 
Warden of the Toc H Services Club at Reading. Five months 
later he joined the Somerset Light Infantry and. when a 
Lance-Corporal, was selected in 1941 to go as an Officer Cadet 
to India, where he was commissioned in the I/15th Punjab 
Regiment. He saw active service in Burma on the Arakan 
front and in 1942 was awarded the Military Cross for gallantry 
in action. Having been wounded and recovered in 1943. the 
following year he was released from the Indian Army with the 


Imm Em. . 


rank of Major for service with Toc H. He was appointed 
Deputy Commissioner of Toc H with H.M. Forces in India 
and later Commissioner, being based on Calcutta for three 
years. He was married at Reading while on leave in 1945. 
and his wife, Mary, went with him to Calcutta as a member | 
of the War Services Staff. 

After their return home in 1947, he served for four years 
as West Midlands Area Secretary. Towards the end of this 
time there was published his book on Talking Points: Notes 
for new speakers in Toc H. which at once became a *best. 
seller. Early in 1951 he was called to serve as Lay Assistant 
to the Minister of Carrs Lane Church, Birmingham. He was 
elected a member of our Central Executive in 1953. 


The small selection committee appointed by the Central 
Executive to recommend a new Administrator picked John 
out from among several candidates not only on account of his 
character and experience but of his age. For John is still in 
his thirties, young enough to share fully the thoughts of the 
present generation and to lead a Movement that must, if it 
is to survive, become younger than it is in body and mind. 
This rejuvenation. this return to the early drive and 
enthusiasm of Toc H, if that may be. calls not for the abandon- 
ment of our fundamental principles but for a ‘new look’ and 
à new language which can make them plain to the men of 1954 
rather than of 1915. If we believe that Toc H is a growing 
body and not a spent force we must be ready for changes. 

This need to think again about Toc H and act anew was 
represented to the Central Council in April as a very urgent 
matter in the form of a Scottish resolution asking for the 
setting up of a ‘Forward Committee’ to study the new task of 
Toc H nowadays and to take action. The new Central 
Executive, losing no time, decided at its first meeting (in May) 
to ask a small collection of its members to put some pre- 
liminary ideas on paper. This was done, brought back and 
approved and is now in the hands of all Area Executives for 
their comment. That is only the start. Practical proposals, 
we hope, will emerge in the next stage—and they may be more 
far-reaching than some members are yet prepared for: time 
(and no long time) will show. 

Tt is no accident but a great gift that a young Administrator 
is being called to face the issue of renewal and to lead us. 
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Bishop Patrick's Breastplate 


crated at St, Paul's 
nlures on this thumb- 


‘shop "Par Leonard, D.S.O., will be 
Cathedral on Michaelmas Day. A C conse 
nail sketch.—T. 


HEN PAT LEONARD first ioi 
: omed 
W Toc H, he fung himself with his an 


eifts and consecration not only into the buildi : 
Manchester; he became imd of Toc HE BE p i 
Northern Province, and in three years, too bain be ti a 
be lit and fostered a constellation of decisive se 
surrounded and maintained by men who meant to es 
everything, devoid of doubts, Ri 


No one could hesita 
te 
Pat was near. No one could get downcast or dispo ia 


By 1925 it became clear that Toc H wa | i 
Great Britain. Then came the summons ed ju a 
Pat decided he would come with me. Thus, we twain set sail 
and first reached Halifax, and thence moved south uide 
partnership. First the Toronto house, which still survives 
was purchased and established in a fortnight. Across the 
Border pioneers were waiting and a tiny flame was left in six 
great cities of the Eastern United States; and Pat, completely 
in his element, established in the schools and colleges friend- 
ships which have now Jasted thirty years. After this lightning 
sojourn in the States, we found our way right back to Winni- 
peg and made our brief headquarters in Mark II(C), hurrying 
on again to reach Vancouver. 


We sailed from the far west to make New Zealand, and on 
this journey in a two-berth cabin we were (for some ten 
minutes) enemies! This wave of fierce hostility was broken 
by peals of laughter and two hands out-stretched. Thus we 
reached Fiji, where I was struck. down with ptomaine 
poisoning, which deepened our God-given partnership. 
Reaching New Zealand, Pat then took the lead, to my immense 
relief. He reigned supreme, visiting schools and colleges, 
while I pottered about and watched him at work. Crossing 
the Tasman, Pat was none too fit. We landed in Australia 
thus united to a degree which could stand every strain. — 

Pat went back to the North, unti] 1927 called him again to 
travel overseas. On his return the North reclaimed their 
leader, until the Movement demanded his vital presence at 
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Toc H Headquarters. Upon the death of Harry Ellison, he 
took bis place as Chief Commissioner of Toc H Overseas. He 

was the acting Vicar of All Hallows, when I went to Weg | 
Africa in '32, and held this post time and again for me, until 
his marriage caused him to accept Lord Salisbury's wise 
appointment to Hatfield. Then Glasgow followed and our 
separation which joint responsibilities demanded. But when 
we meet, the years fall from us both, and partnership again 

comes complete. 

efus no ae more looks forward to the day when Pat 
receives the Bishopric of Thetford, one of the oldest in the 
Church of England, than one old Vicar writing from Tower 
Hill, Throughout the world you will find true men who love 
his name and bless his friendship as a turning point in their 
own lives, but not towards himself. It is the Master of man- 


kind he serves. Tussy, 


A red, red Rose 


Some of our readers know that TUBBY, a lover of the ancient 
customs oj the City of London, revived long since one that had 
been allowed to lapse for centuries—the annual Payment of an | 
unusual fine which links All Hallows parish most happily with 
each succeeding Lord Mayor of London. This year, on 
June 23, the deputation of nearly forty which waited upon Sir 
WALTER DE LA BERE at the Mansion House was headed by 
Lieut.-Col. the Hon. JOHN FREMANTLE, son of the old Lorp 
COTTESLOE who has done Toc H such yeoman service in 
leading the appeal for our R.A.F. Club at Wendover. This is 
what he said : — 


wW: HAVE COME HERE this morning to present 
to you a red rose, the emblem of English 


chivalry. 

It is an ancient story that this rose embodies. Six hundred 
years ago Sir Robert Knollys returned from the wars in France 
and the glorious victory of Crecy. Sir Robert was a close 
friend of the Black Prince and a most gallant and distinguished 
soldier who deserved well of his country; he was I suspect 
the same stamp of Englishman as Prince Rupert in the time 
of the Stuarts, or Colonel John Hunt in our own. 


4 RED, RED ROSE 
4 Ah. 

sir Robert had a house in Seething ee — 2 
All Hallows, Berkyngechirche, that ancient ate the parish of 
jooks Tower Hill, where our dear friend bese 12 that over. 
Mr. Clayton, Tubby Clayton" as he is affecti € Rever 
to all D word b a ph onately known 

1 say that oir Nobert nad a house i 
appears that he was in fact possessed of taris, Lane, but it 
either side of that narrow street, His wife Garo! One on 
doubt found it inconvenient whenever she Withee no 
one of these hoists the other to sally forth ad 
and as streets at that time were not o s 
passage, but also served the pup jos s for 
enough for us to sympathise with her anxiety to Ns a 
unsavoury crossing. It seems, though the details are not fully 
established, that Lady Knollys had the brilliant idea of makin- 
a passage Way or haut pas fourteen feet above the rote 
veiween the two houses—the overhanging upper storeys of 
such mediaeval houses already came near wo Meeting. R al 
events a passage or gallery projecting over the roadway was 
built. 


ed to go from 
Toss the street, 


‘Planning’ not new 


We are accustomed, Lord Mayor, to think of former epochs 
of our civilisation as “the good old days”, when a man could 
do what he liked with his own property, and to imagine that 
this post-war age of planning and of restrictions to which we 
all have to contorm 1s some new phenomenon. But that is not 
so; even six hundred years ago there was, in this City of 
London, a planning authority who were not prepared to stand 
by and see a gallery projecting above the street built without 
their permission. What they would have had to say to the 
proposals, with which we are now faced, for that vast and 
ungainly monument to the inadequacy of the architecture of 
our times, I shudder to imagine. 

To return to Lady Knollys’ gallery, no doubt if the offence 
had been committed by any ordinary person the Corporation 
would have required this "over bold" gallery, as it was 
described at the time, to be pulled down. But though they 
were not prepared to overlook the offence they were not 
disposed to treat with any severity à most admirable and 
popular soldier who had been, as I suppose, on active service 
When the offence was committed. They felt it necessary to 
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i Sit Robert an annual fine or quit rent; but the fine 
eee a requirement that at the Feast of St. John 
Baptist, that is to say at midsummer, in each year he Should 
carry to the Lord Mayor a red rose fresh pluck't in Seething 
Hr. was a fine that offered no difficulty m its payment, It 
was not like the requirement of the medieval lease of a 
property in Yorkshire of which I have heard, that the tenant 


Presentation of the Knollys Rose 
The Lord Mayor of London replying to the deputation 


should pay to the landlord as his rent every year snow at 
midsummer and strawberries at Christmas, a requirement that 
was clearly intended to be so difficult of fulfilment that the 
lease would soon lapse, though I believe that it failed in its 


purpose and that the rent has in fact been regularly paid until 
the present day. 


On the Record 
It is recorded that for the rest of his life Sir Robert regularly 
paid the fine imposed on him, tiding to the Guildhall with the 
rose ut his saddlebow in the full panoply of his armour to 
symbolise the submission of the military to the civic authority. 


4 RED, RED ROSE 
INE after his death in | e 
Jow long é eath in 1407 a 
do not know, but the passage can ha ment continued we 
the days at the end of the seventeenth cent pui: tved until 
Pepys lived, and the Navy office stood, in Se be Nope 
Time passes, and some 250 Years later, the N Es 

Seething Lane has been succeeded, suitably j avy office in 
Port of London Authority. Just as All Ha ough, by the 
chirche, was Sir Robert Knollys’ parish church S, Berkynge. 
worshipped in the fourteenth century, so in tte Which he 
century the Vicar of All Hallows became the Cha eee 
Port of London Authority. And in 1924 Mrsem ain to the 
fills those offices, revived this pleasant custom, M who 
together each year representatives of All Hallows M: rings 
and of the Port of London to offer homage to the Lord Mayor. 
Distinctive Escort 


The escort that we have with us this moming is į 

but a faint echo of the large concourse of citizens ot M EE 
from the eastern parts of the City who used to follow Sir 
Robert to pay with him their respects to the Lord Mayor. But 
we have with us today Mr. Clayton of course; Lord Waverley 
who is many things but today particularly the Chairman of 
Port of London Authority: the Governor of the Tower is here: 
Sir Ion Hamilton Benn. at ninety still the most sprightly Vice- 
President of Toc H; Sir Francis Whitmore, Lord Lieutenant of 
the County of Essex; Sir Frank Alexander, one of your 
predecessors at the Mansion House. to name but a few. But 
you can see for yourself that what the escort lack in numbers 
they make up in variety and distinction. 


Rose of England 


T am so sorry Lord Mayor that I have no panoply of shining 
armour like that of Sir Robert Knollys in which to appear 
before you. The modern khaki is but a drab substitute. But 
I wear the rose of England on my shoulders, and this uniform 
serves as the symbol of military authority no less than Sir 
Robert's armour, and I will now present to you, laid upon 
the Altar cushion of All Hallows Church, this red rose fresh 
pluck’t in Seething Lane—I picked it there myself not half an 
hour since. Its fragrance carries with it our humble respect 
and our warm good wishes to our Lord Mayor. 


————=——— 


vf Congratulations to PATRICK. MOXEY, Hon. Commissioner 
of Toc H in Argentina, on having been appointed C.B.E, at 
the time of the Coronation. 

4 The Very Rev. M. P. G. (‘PAT’) LEONARD, Provost of St. 
Mary's Cathedral. Glasgow, formerly Manchester Area and 
Administrative Padre of Toc H, has been appointed Bishop 
of Thetford in the Diocese of Norwich. 

** Ben Mires, North and East London Area Secretary, has 
responded to the call for Emergency Administrative Officers 
in Malaya and left on August 25, to take up work under the 
Colonial Office similar to Bon PunDYv's. 

"f CHRISTOPHER ADAMS has been appointed to the Staff in 
the London Areas. 

yz Jim and JEANNE STEVENS, formerly of Hong Kong and 
Malta. are now at the British Sailors’ Society hostel at Great 
Yarmouth, Norfolk. 

“ Those attending the Toc H FESTIVAL SERVICE on Sunday 
afternoon, June 14, contributed a gift of £200 to the WEST- 
MINSTER ABBEY APPEAL FUND. 

YE At WESTMINSTER ABBEY on Sunday, July 5. the last day in 
its Coronation setting. seventy London members served as 
stewards at the Bach Choirs performance of Handel's 
"Messiah under the auspices of the English Speaking Union, 
whose chairman, Lord Baillieu, expressed his thanks to Toc H. 
% The REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY Service to be broadcast on the 
Home Service at 7.45 p.m. on Sunday, November 8, will be 
conducted by Padre HERBERT LrGGaTr at Eltham Park 
Methodist Church. 


vi 


"i Tur WorLD Crain oF Licut will be started at Bulawayo, 
Southern Rhodesia, on Friday, December 11. It will be 
observed at 9 p.m. by local time in places west of Bulawayo 
(including the United Kingdom) to the Pacific on that day, 


and from New Zealand westward to Bulawayo on Saturday, 
December 12. 


n 


** Toc H makes bold to ask: Have you made your WILL? 
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Rendezvous at D 


"R [IGHT CHAPS! Tim 
That is the signal fo 


urham 


* We got down to it again!” 


r us to leave 
and chatter and resume heated discussione ‘ime enis 
oe idance 


of a chairman. We are in the midst j 
on Toc H and it is remarkable boy nies ERES questions 
during the arguments. Tom, who has been com; ve learned 
for quite a few weeks, realises for the first thee at 
of the Ceremony of Light; Jack at last unders : 
Central Council resolution of 30s. Stands why the 


from the Area target of 55s. per member 


found out how a Mark fits into the family at Te H E 
This is the morning of Sunday, July 12, and we Wt in Bede 


College, Durham, for our Northern Area Rall 
Earlier today the forty of us had attended 
Communion, some in the College Chapel, others in t. 
Congregational Church just down the road. There Hm had 
met our fellow members of the Women’s Association who 
were staying the week-end at St. Hild’s College. 


Yesterday afternoon over 260 people had filled ever il- 
able seat in Bede College Chapel 3 our Service of Thanks. 
giving and Rededication. Never before had we been in such 
a modern building as the Bede Chapel. The simple dignity of 
its whole design made one feel a sense of being uplifted from 
everyday things. 


y and Week-end. 
church for Holy 


An impressive service 


The Rev. D. Jones, in his address, asked us to read the 
words of Christ and to follow the example he had set in his 
life and by his sayings. Padres John Brightman and Les. Shaw 
of Hexham and Coundon, respectively, read the Lessons, 
whilst the service was conducted by the Rev. J. P. Webster of 
Middlesbrough. The most impressive part of the service 
was when all of the congregation rose to answer the question 
posed by the Rev. O. C. Dickinson, Mark XVIII Padre. Jack 
Sugden. the Area Chairman had lit the Lamp and then, the 
question *What is this?" and back came the response “The 
Light of Toc H!" And so, through the remainder of the 
Rededication and the words of the Charge . . - 


Out into a brief spell of sunshine for a chat and then into 
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ge for tea. We were then ready for the walk down 
oe IM the Town Hall of the City of Durham. We Were 
there to hear one of our local Durham men. Jack Lawson as 
he was. a man of the mines, and now Lord Lawson of 
Beamish. He spoke with humour and sincerity often lapsing 
into dialect to the great delight of his listeners. He Was 
impressed. he said, by the unexpectedness of Toc H. You 
were not quite sure what was coming next. He had heard us 


. the fortunate ones stayed for the full week-end at Bede College... 


joining together in song and then listening attentively to Miss 
Hilda Wheatcroft (of the Community Council for Social 
Service and one time Warden of York House, Felling) who 
urged us to carry on with our voluntary work for, regardless 
of state organised affairs, the human touch was still needed. 
He had then witnessed the presentation of Lamps to new 
Toc H Branches (Penshaw, Fencehouses and Liverton Mines) 
and Toc H Women's Association Branches (Sunderland, 
Hetton, Ferryhill, Murton, Leyburn, Carlin How). He had | 
seen Commonwealth relations in action—Russell Teal, who 
presented the Toc H Lamps, is an Australian now living at 
Mark XVIII (Newcastle) but soon to return home. He had 
been surprised by the appearance of forty-six Lamps of men's 
and women's Branches and by numerous banners parading 
down the hall on to the platform. And then he had taken 


RENDEZVOUS AT DURHAM 
puNDEAT UE 
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part in the Ceremony of Light. — 


: He so 

atmosphere, he said, of what he u Mehow got the 
mixture of the grave and the my Me RUE H to be, the 
with which each part was carried out © purposefulness 

Lord Lawson dwelt on the theme of 
and the need for a helping hand for = 
way through life. He also conten 
made to realise that the beauty withi ne must be 
to prosper and to be passed on to others Ps be allowed 

Entertainment by songs and accordion am S 
programme and the unlucky ones returned uc ompleted the 
fortunate strolled up the hill, to Bede College f, € whilst the 
a chat together before bed. ege Tor supper and 


M : Hr. points 
nd now here we are discussin , 
attitude towards service is wrong. We he haw ote nea 
has raised £300 outside of the Family to provide Televisio 
Sets in hospitals. The Chairman sums up—the doing of ‘obs 
by Toc H members is not as important as the satisfying of the 
need: if there is a need it must be met whether we do it or 
whether we get extra help. Another talking point for 
Branches! 

We have quite a number of questions to get through yet but 
T am certain that each one will assist at least one member 
here today. In turn we hope it will get back to his Branch 
and then—-action! LOLB. 


TOCHARIANS 

At the end of an article entitled "What is a Communist?", 
printed in The Daily Telegraph of August 10, Mr. Whittaker 
Chambers wrote: 
"Why do you fight Communism? Y can answer most simply, 
perhaps. by saying: 'Because I do not want this nation, 
my children or other men's children, to become Tocharians.’ 
What are Tocharians? All I know about the ‘Tocharians 
is what history says about them: 'A Central Asiatic people 
of advanced culture, who disappeared around A.D. 1000. 
Perhaps it should be stated that this has nothing to d ion 
people of mixed culture who appeared around "et 
and show no signs of disappearing around A.D. 
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e SS 
There be of them that have left a name behind them. And 
some there be which have no memorial. But these were 
merciful men, whose righteousness hath not been forgotten. 
Their bodies are buried in peace, but their name liveth for 
evermore.— Ecclesiasticus, xliv. 


— ne 11, the Rev. FREDERICK JAMES ASHLEY, aged 63, 
ee zog e mu i wm 
— 14, Jonn FRANCIS BLYTH (‘Pop’), aged 78, a 
psum rd Bardney Branch. Elected 12.2.'47. 
Cave.—On July 19, at Adelaide, HrtDA CAVE, sister of the late Bob 
Cave, South Australian Secretary. 
Drew.—On May 21, Lt.-Cdr. CHARLES ARTHUR Drew, aged 76, a 
member of Felpham Branch. Elected 6.4.45. 


Forp.—On May 15, GEORGE WILLIAM FORD, aged 71, a member of 
South Molton Branch. Elected 14.3.39. 

FnAME.—On July 4. JosgPH D. FRAME. M.B.E., aged 59, for long 
the Chairman of Toc H in Northern Ireland, founder of the Belfast 
Hospitals Entertainment Association. Elected 23.9.32, 

Hockin.—On May 18, James Ernest HockIN, aged 69, a member 
of Hatherleigh Branch. Elected 10.5.'51. 

Jackson.—On July 12, ALBERT WILLIAM N. JACKSON (‘Jacko’), aged 
74, a founder member of Cirencester Branch. Elected 12.11.29. 


KemsBer.—On August 2, THEoporE Lewis Kemper. Vicar of 
Shorwell, Newport, Isle of Wight. formerly Chaplain of H.M. Prisons 
and an Hon. Association Padre of Toc H. Elected 14.7.'26. 

La4ck.—On June 20. Armur Henry Lack, aged 72, a founder 
member of Bozeat Branch. Elected 1.2.32. 

MILLS.—On June 11, Horace HERBERT MILLS, aged 64, a member 
of Orpington Branch. Elected 29.4.31. 

SPURRELL.—On June 11, Major WILLIAM JAMES SPURRELL. D.S.O.. 
M.C., aged 60, a member of Central General Branch. Elected 12.4.29, 

TURNER.—Suddenly on July 28, LLEWELLYN STAFFORD TURNER 
(‘Pop’), aged 64, a founder member of Whitleigh Branch. Elected 
18.5.50. 

WzrcH.—On June 8, FREDERICK W, WELCH, aged 81, a member of 
Maidstone Branch. Elected 12.6.52. 


WELLER.—On May 12, Ernest F. WELLER, aged 25, a member of 
Maidstone Branch. Elected 28.6.52. 

WESTMINSTER.—On July 19, Hucu RICHARD ARTIIUR, SECOND DUKE 
OF WESTMINSTER, G.C.V.O., D.S.O., donor of Toc H Mark II and the 
Sibell Mary Grosvenor Memorial Chaplaincy. 
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A Devonshire Ho 


liday 
"a IS THE STORY of a 


a combined job under- 
taken by members of 


. S of Combe Martin Branch and 
Rhondda and Pontypridd District. 


Ws It really started in 1950 
r. Matthews, a Baptist nist miner, gave 
eres the Branch on “The Min 


^5 Working con- 
itions". Apart from ‘food for thought’, members also saw an 
ditions . suffering from silicosis 
winter they worked to 
-miners for à week's sea- 
in securing the help of 
Mrs. Darch, a Toc H Builder, who placed her boarding house 
at the disposal of the visitors. 


ome o oni 1r! H = g! he bridge near 
S f be Martin Branch's ex-miner guests on the 
Com arti 


i istrict — | | 
It was at this point that Rhondda and WR e | 
ee action, and not only gathered enses to Ilfracombe — | 
biis lertook to defray their travelling exp t also volunteered | 
but unc oe mbers of Cardiff (East) Distric = piehead ae ] 
(ata the men from Quest a. TNE week. 
Uu and do the reverse jure success and Combe — | 
i roved an ung in. This time — | 
This T: Mare e. to launch out aga i 
Martin chaps a | 
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they gathered sufficient money to entertain sixteen ex-miners, 
including some suffering from injuries sustained at work 
During the winter months of 1952/53 the Combe Martin 
chaps. now fired with the success of the two previous ventures, 
got down to planning for the current year and were able to 
increase the number of invitations to twenty-two. On this 
occasion a kind benefactor, a total stranger to everyone, 
generously paid for two day trips for the twenty-two men. 
~ Last January a Reunion was held at St. John s Church Hall, 
Porth, of all the ex-miners, accompanied by their wives, who 
had been to Combe Martin. and we were also able to extend 
a warm Welsh welcome to Charles Bishop, Secretary of Combe 
Martin Branch and Mrs. Bishop. Although it is a great pity 
that the Miners Welfare Executive Committee were unable to 
accept his suggestion to purchase a building at Combe Martin 
for use as a Convalescent Home for miners suffering from 
silicosis, no words can be found to express fully the gratitude 
of the ex-miners for the kind help so willingly given. G.E, 


Midsummer Madness on Harrow Hill 


An account in verse of how Harrow Branch celebrated the Coronation 
hv taking visitors on conducted tours. 


"Two thousand years of Harrow's story, 
In ten minutes I'll relate. 

I'll tell it you from far B.C. 

Right up to present date." 


Thus spake the Roxeth oracle, 
As Tom Bartlett better known, 
When he addressed a gathering large, 
From small beginnings grown. 


With others he was taking part, 

In Harrow's celebration, 

Of the great event of "Fifty-three, 
Her Majesty's Coronation. 


We gathered folk from far and near, 
Eight hundred and fifty all told, 

We guided them around the Hill, 
And told its story old. 


St. Mary's Church. which first was built 
In William the Conqueror's days; 

West door and tower still stand to show, 
The Norman builders’ ways. 
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MIDSUMMER MADNESS 


“An impressive small collection of exhibits" displayed in Harrow Branch room 


Then to the School upon the Hill 
Which started, it is true, i 
When Good Queen Bess a charter gave. 
In Fifteen-seventy-two. à 


g 
To Speech Room, Chapel, Library too. | 
Were all the folk conducted, qd 
Where George Duvall on points of note, 


Them faithfully instructed. 


The War Memorial, and not least, 
The Old School they were shown, 
Its panels carved with many names 
In history well known. 


Last port of call, our own H.Q., 

6 Crown Strect on the Hill, 

Where we dispensed the cups of tca, 
As Toc H always will. 


We'd gathered there by divers means, 
An impressive small collection, 

Of exhibits of Toc H life, 

Its objects and direction. 


Much help we had trom Francis Street. 
From Belra and ‘Forty-two’, 

From Church and School and many more, 
So, to them all “Thank you". 


YouR RHYMING REPORTER. 


CONTINENTAL CONFERENCE 


rY*HE BIGGEST annual Continental Conference to 

IL be held since the war took place in Poperinghe | 
during ine week-end of June 20-21. A party of overseas 
members left London on the Friday to spend a night in Bruges 
before making their rendezvous at the Old House on the 
following afternoon. One of them, H. Stanley Bennett, by 
request, gives us his impressions. 

“The crossing to Ostend was calm and uneventful and we 
were on the train for Bruges at about 4 p.m. having completely 
surrendered our Jot to our very efficient leader, Elsa Perrin, 
who knew the ropes perfectly, and soon we were warmly 
greeted at Pension Lybeer where we talked over the plans, 
each with a ‘cuppa’. It was a happy, laughing party I had the 
good fortune to join, as we set out on our tour of sightseeing, 
joined by two more Toc H girls. 

“Women in the national costumes of Pakistan may be a 
commonplace in London, but the bright, colourful, richly 
jewelled Pakistani member with us almost held up the traffic 
in Bruges and caused delight and admiration. It was a 
sensation in Poperinghe, too, where Mrs. Sirajuddin wore her 
brightest and best, being one of the first women from the East 
to visit the Old House. 

"We were glad our itinerary included Bruges, for most of 
us were there for the first time. Saturday being Market Day 
we saw it aL its best. It would take too much space to describe 
all we saw and enjoyed. 

"Onwards to Poperinghe by coach on the Saturday after- 
noon. where at the Old House, Frank Kerridge, our host for 
(he week-end, made all of us feel perfectly at home with his 
kindly manner and charm. After we had settled in we were 
treated to a conducted tour and all the books I have read did 
not describe Talbot House as Frank did; he seems to love the 
place, its traditions and history. May I say thanks for all of 
us who were visiting for the first time? 
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“That evening, Gordon Blackman took ae 
with other members from Charleroi anc charge of us and 


i 
us around in their cars. We went to $3 Brussels conveyed | 
we observed two minutes’ silence and beige a Gate where | ie 
sounded as we ‘remembered Them’, From | the Last Post | 
the cemetery at the Lille Gate and back ta the on e Visited 
not to bed till past midnight, e Old House, dm | 


Members enjoy a break in the garden of the Old House 


"Up bright and early on Sunday morning, we assembled in 
the Upper Room for the Communion Service conducted by 1 
the Rev. Stephen Fowler from Ypres. After breakfast at the 
famous Skindles Hotel, we got down to the main object of the 
visit, the Continental Conference. There were twenty-eight 
of us at this meeting, for the visitors were privileged to attend. 

The meeting was very informal and friendly and we heard | 
Í 
l 


frank and interesting reports from many parts of the world 
and learned what Toc H was doing and what one country 
could convey to another in ideas of service to members of 
Toc H and non-members. . 
"For my own impressions of the Old House, I can only say 
that all the books I have read, the pictures I have seen an 
the stories I have teen told, though accurate as to the building, | 
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conveyed little idea of the spiritual upliftment I felt in the 
garden, in the house in general and in the Upper Room when 
I joined in Communion that Sunday morning, and very gratefy 
I am that 1 was afforded the opportunity and in the best 


circumstances.” 


Some Overseas Speakers 


In addition to those overseas members whose talks, 
summarised by The Charleroi scribe, are given below, there 
were present Joan Just (Melbourne), Abdul and Mrs. 
Sirajuddin (Lahore) and Joan Utting (Central Executive, 
Women’s Association). 


STANLEY BENNETT, who has had a varied experience of Toc H in 
Whitstable, Port Said, Lahore, Karachi, and Perth, gave a first hand 
account of Tubby’s visit to Perth, Western Australia—and the life 
and work of Toc H in Western Australia. They were much alive to 
the importance of youth in the Movement. He told of a Welfare 
Council and Youth Club, on which two members of Toc H were 
serving, and said that from this Youth Club came infiltrations into 
Toc H. 


AUDREY SHAND spoke of the Women's Association in Perth and 
particularly on her Branch--Subiaco. It was interesting to hear of 
two jobs they are doing— 


(1) A Box Library—books are collected, sorted, repaired and made 
up into box lots which are taken to hospitals and periodically 
changed. 


(3) Entertainments party—small entertainment parties are made up 
and visit various centres where the sick and the lonely are 
entertained. 


AUDREY HARRIS gave a very inspiring account of the work done at 
the Bothas Hill T.B. Settlement. There are at present fifty patients. 
and the possibility of increased activity is tremendous. Once of their 
big problems is the placing of children who have been cured and who 
have no home to which to return. Three children have been taken 
over by Toc H members. A further heart-break is the returning of 
children, cured, to parents who live in appalling conditions. A 
Catholic priest was asked to look after one child returned to such 
conditions in his district. Happily finance is no problem for them in 
their work. Audrey also spoke of the great help given to these 
children by the African staff; old Samuel] who sleeps in the ward and 
is on permanent duty, and the cook who is continually at work 
preparing food for them, using all his powers of persuasion to get 
the children to eat their meals. She also spoke of the Movement in the 
Durban area, and the forming of a mixed Branch. Although at first 
certain misgivings were expressed about these mixed meetings, the 
resulis have proved to the contrary and the experiment has turned out 
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a success. If Audrey is the doyen of ihe Branch then ym 
vore than well represented, Wel] done Durban! youth must be 
3 Berry SPEED told of her Branch an s 


: d other E 
alive to the question of transmitting the ‘dente ee district who were 


generations, by the influx of younger Members, though ja à to future 
ihe average age was sometimes higher than wished [E er Branch 
Association in the Manchester Area have a ver . omen’; 


: ood i ion. th» 
Poor Man's Lawyer Service. „The women meet those yinnovation, the 
this service, get all necessary information, and Prepare the files bef 
taking these Pon's Ds ES me LOHN They do all the UNES ut 
«ceping of records, etc. of all the cases. A great d istance i 
"et a those in need, "n. , Meat deal of assistance is 

C. L. ORANJE spoke of Toc H in his Branch in Hoii 

war when the members were half British and half D ich. before the 
war there has been great difficulty 1n getting the Branc 
He is carrying on his Toc H ideals in his work with ii 
and Social Services. A lot has been done lately in hel, 


.& Very moving story 
of his experiences during the German Occupation of Holland: his 


a long 
Fred Hewrrt and GORDON BLACKMAN gave accounts of the activities | 


of their respective units, Brussels and Charleroi and the Chairman j 
summed up. 


SERVICE TO THE SICK 


r i i i! fruit and flowers 
Members of Tircichirapalli Branch, India, bring music ana gi of 
to patients in the local Sanatoriu 
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CANAL ZONE WELCOME 


You remember Padre Kenneth Oliver, who used to be on 
the Toc H Staff? Well, he is now Assistant Chaplain Genera] 
based in the Canal Zone and his address is H.Q. B.T.E. 
M.E.L.F., 14. Referring to the Toc H Services Club he Says 
in his last letter :— 

“I wonder whether you could help by inserting a notice jp 
the next JOURNAL, drawing the attention of all Branches to 
the Club at Fanara and asking them to notify me of any 
youngsters they know who are likely to serve in the Cana] | 
Zone. We feel certain that there must be a number of young | 
men connected with Toc H who are not put in touch with 
us when they come out here." 


Bowls at Blatherwycke 


XX 7E ARE TOLD that Drake played bowls on 

Plymouth Hoe. If so, he must have turned in 

his watery hammock one sunny evening in July when members 

of Westwood (Peterborough) Branch dared to challenge 
King's Cliffe Branch to a bowls match. 

The resulting battle took place on the sloping and bumpy 
lawn of Blatherwycke Rectory. The ‘woods’ were of varying 
sizes, though all roughly round in shape. from the ‘pebbles’ 
(seemingly jet-propelled youngsters) to the ‘cannon balls’. 

The peaceful village air was shattered by the cries and 
counter-cries of the contestants, as the games grew faster and 
more furious. The clock of not far distant Bulwick church 
chimed the hours as the battle proceeded. Finally when 
darkness fell and the losing Westwood team had to admit 
defeat (though not without protest), all adjourned to the 
quieter atmosphere of the Rectory study for refreshments. 

And just to remind themselves that it was a Toc H 
gathering. a warm and forthright discussion took place on 
"Toc H Finance", which was only cut short by all present, 
excep! the Rector, having some miles of country roads to 
traverse (o return home, while the moon shone down after an 
evening which had brought forth true “high-hearted happiness" 
in the loveliness of the Northamptonshire countryside. 


NOXID. 


Winant and Osler 


VERY SUMMER for 


End of London has ihe Past five years the East 


5 been j 
from the United States and Canada, Tem se ma ge 
7 men an 


yomen, the Winant and Osler V 

ea of six weeks in settlers N 89 to work for a 
voluntary assistance is needed and is carefully utili os 
scheme is non-denominational and cem = gue 
include members of the principal Christian Comm eee 
of the Jewish Faith. The minimum age limit had ix eee 
at seventeen years for both men and women alte Eon 
principal qualifications are a capacity for hard wank RET 
desire to give service to others. "These Volunteers, comi n 
from varied backgrounds in the schools, universities at 
theological seminaries of North America and Canada to js 
poorer areas oi London, are thus provided with a unique 
opportunity to foster a wider outlook and understanding on 


the part of the people among whom they live while in London. 


The conception of the scheme and of its usefulness in 
relation to conditions imposed by the aftermath of total war 
was due to Tubby. He travelled to the United States in the 
autumn of 1947 mainly to raise needed funds for the re- 
building of his beloved AII Hallows cruelly devastated in the 
winter of 1940. Before his departure he talked with the then 
American Ambassador to the Court of St. James, John G. 
Winant, and with Sir Alexander Paterson. Together these three 
men evolved the idea of bringing young Americans to London 
each summer. (The initial purpose was to have them serve as 
life-guards on Tower Beach, where swarms of children, during 
the heat of July and August, swam untended and in constant 
danger from the Thames’ treacherous tides.) ‘Gil’ Winant went 
back to America that autumn, agreeing to meet Tubby in New 
York to plan a series of visits to United States schools and 
universities to find the students willing and able to undertake 
this work, but as he died before they could set out together, 
Tubby went on alone, saddened, yet very much inspired by 
Winant's enthusiasm for the welfare work already accom- 
plished in England, (especially in Cockney London) and ne 
eagerness to have America do her full share in removing of 
physical and moral devastation which followed in the tram 
the war. 
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In consequence of several talks at institutions mainly on the 
Eastern seaboard, Tubby persuaded seventeen youn 
Americans, to follow him to London in the summer of 1948. 
ten of whom did life-guard duty on the Beach, the remaining 
seven going to work in Boys’ Clubs and Settlements in the 
East End, with Trinity Square as their Headquarters, as it 
has continued to be in the successive years. 


At the end of a second visit to the United States in the 
autumn of 1949, Tubby returned home via Canada, and spoke 
to groups of boys and girls at McGill (Montreal) and Toronto 
Universities. Thus a second organisation was founded called 
the Osler Associates. Using the name of the brilliant Canadian 
Surgeon, Sir William Osler, who had done much of his work 
in England and the United States, cemented the basic purpose 
of the scheme as a whole, which is to further Anglo-American 
friendship and understanding. Several groups of Oslers have 
come since 1950, but it is more difficult for these young 
Canadian students to volunteer their services for six weeks in 
the summer than it is for their American counterparts, as they 
prefer to spend out-of-term time working at salaried jobs 
which will help to finance their tuition for the coming year. 


It promises well for the future of both the Winant and Osler 
Organisations today to have as Honorary Presidents 
respectively, President Eisenhower and Governor General 
Vincent Massey. There are, then, two separate organisations 
in the United States and Canada to deal with the preliminary 
work of the scheme. Already mentioned is the Osler Associates, 
with Headquarters in Toronto, and in Philadelphia, Pennsyl- 
vania are the offices of the League of Winant Volunteers. On 
that side of the Atlantic all applications are received and 
examined, the applicants are screened, passages obtained, and 
certain information distributed before sailing. The co- 
ordination of all information sent by the American and 
Canadian offices, the location of assignments, and the place- 
ment of the Volunteers in London is done by the London 
Secretary, who is. in turn, responsible to the Winant and 
Osler Volunteer Association, U.K., whose active President is 


Mrs. Christopher Soames, and Chairman, Lieut.-General Sir 
Humfrey Gale. 


The work of the Volunteers while in London is varied. 
They live among the people whom they have come to aid, 
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yisit them in their homes, help EET 


activities. and in the centres the 
in the care of juvenile delinquent 
make themselves useful where Á j 
very fact that they are Americans and Canadis exists. The 
interest and curiosity which 
advantage in getting to grips with the pe : 
the younger generation. "The Volunteers have proved nib 
give these young Londoners of both sexes renee eu to 
in the organisations run for their benefit, and E loi — 
the certainty ae Volunteers will come each year te Lau 
that renewed interest will, without 1 -ondon, 
flourish. question, continue to 
Enough has been said to demonstrate that the scheme not 
onlv fills an important gap in the day to day Working of many 
welfare organisations in the poorest parts of London, but also 
that, in the course of its work, it contributes much to the 
cementing of Anglo-American relations in a Sphere where it 
is both most important. and frequently far from easy to 


promote these. ELIZABETH ANN Epor. 


in rehabilita 
mselves assist 


Chance Encounter 


Here is an accoun’ bv one of this summer's Winant Volunteers of his 
chance encounter with the "Jobbie" of a local Toc H Branch and how 
each came to appreciate the work of the other. 


TY ARRIVED IN England during the latter part of 

June to be a Winant Volunteer—I had come to 

help out in a boys’ club here in the East End of London. But 

T thought first to have a look around this island of Britain, of 

which T was to be a part for a whole summer; so I set out to 

cvcle down towards Cornwall. Thus it was that T met up with 
Bert Welch, the “Jobbie” of his Toc H Branch. 

Since it had begun to rain one afternoon (as T find it often 
does in England), I wheeled my bicycle into the open door- 
way of a garage in Ilminster. Somerset. Soon Į was chatting 
with another man who was keeving dry there. too. T ue 
with an appropriate comment on the weather. He seemed to 
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know from the way I spoke that I was from America, for he 
asked me how it was that I was visiting England. 


“I have come over”, I replied, “to be a Winant Volunteer” 
and I went on to explain our purpose. But it was when Į 
mentioned that ‘Tubby’ Clayton had founded our organisa. | 
tion that he really became interested. | 


He told me how "Tubby' had gone about starting Toc H 
too. and explained a lot of things about it that I did not know. 
We compared notes. as it were. on our two organisations. “By 
trade. I’m a truck driver", Bert said. pointing to his van parked i 
by the curb in the rain; “but I find that half my fun comes 
simply from doing things in Toc H. Why, just vesterday I got 
together some fellows and we planted a garden for an old 
couple living up there on the hill they fixed us up with a pot of 
tea when we were finished—we had a grand time of it." 


In turn I explained to Bert that one reason why I was 
looking forward to working in a boys’ club was because | 
could thus get to know some English people. “So far on my 
bike trip T’ve seen some fine English scenery, but T've not | 
seen much of the people. T myself should like to get to know 
some because I’m rather interested in the political relation- 
ships between our two countries." I went on to tell him about 
a quotation T had read in a book by Barclay Baron.—that “a 
commonwealth is simply the Sermon on the Mount translated 
into political terms." 


The significance of this statement in connection with both 
our organisations seemed to satisfy us both: for we realised 
that though our spheres of work might be different. our 
purposes were basically the same. Bert invited me to come 
to a sort of sunset service that his Toc H Branch was holding 
that evening: he even offered to drive my bicycle and me up 
to London in his van early the next morning (though officially 
it was against company rules). 


But since the rain had now stopped (though only moment- 
arilv. I later found), I decided to cycle on. I thanked Bert for 
his kind offers and did promise to stop in on my way to say 
hello to Harrv Oliver. a Toc H friend of his who worked in 
the Ilminster Post Office. But unfortunately Mr. Oliver was 
not in when I called. so I rode off. to begin work a week later 
in the Cholmerley Boys’ Club here in London. 


E ENCOUNTER . 
cHANC —— 247 
. » a rr 
Doing things with boys is ood fun; it w Ly 
our club deci ded to go camping, dE om lac ne We in 
the Isle of Wight. And it was thus, t ov funds, on 


to think again of Bert Welch, and to write to him Occasion 
we had to get our camp gear to Portsmouth Harb ene 
send it by rail would cost far too much, Wh PE 


gs be going that 
replied to my letter: piis 


etaty or 
Branch. We are most interested to hear of the valuable work be 


Andon; we talked 
at the question of 


f : c your camp gear = 
mouth is a bit of a teaser. First of all. Bert is on holiday: es 


most of his trucking pals work the road to the n 

to the west, But then. as is usual in Toc H. we s e bere 
time of discussing your letter we were on our way to a get-topeth š 
with wives and friends. of three Branches of Toc H—Hminster. 
lichester and Castle Cary. We said—Why not tell all these blokes 
and their ladies, and then have a little whip round amongst us all? 
All were most interested and sympathetic about your grand cause 
The result is enclosed—£2 2s. in postal orders, Only very small T am 
afraid, but perhaps it will help a bit towards getting that gear to Ports- 
mouth. May your camp be a really grand success, and most of all 
may you at last have some real summer weather.” 


I. of course, was dumbfounded by this letter. The gift itself 
was much appreciated: but for me, who had never before 
seen Toc H in action—why, the spirit of this thoughtfulness 
was overwhelming! My Club leader. Jack Slater. was also 
very pleased. He is an old Toc H man himself, so perhaps 
(he news did not surprise him as much as it deepened his 
belief in an organisation that was formed to do good. But 
I went on enthusiastically to tell Tubby Clayton himself; and 
though he only replied *Oh, good show. good show", he too 
was impressed. 

In this way did T first come into contact with Toc H. Tt 
was only a small local Branch which sent our club some 
money for camp: yet in turn we hope to pass on the kindness 
by having just that much more fun with the boys. Thus I can 
now see that though Toc H and the Winant Volunteers are 
fulfilling quite different róles. these róles are complementary. 
For in purpose these two organisations are the same: and what 


l i 9n . they have the same leader. — 
s more, in Tubby Clayton. they anemia 
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Season of the Year 


This is the period when, from all over the country, our in-coming mail 
hrings reports of Summer Fêtes and of Branches taking old folks, 
cripples, the sightless and youngsters for pleasure trips to the seq T 
country. Here are brief accounts of four such undertakings to Serve 
as tokens of many similar expeditions. 


MILL HILL 


ONG QUEUES of people stood in the sunshine 

waiting to get into the grounds of Belmont 

School when Mill Hill Branch held a Garden Party on July 11, 
to raise funds for their Film Unit. 


Many visitors had learned of the event that morning, when 
a gaily-decorated Toc H van toured all parts of Hendon 
Broadcasting a commentary given by Vyv. Ellen. 


A procession headed by the band of the Edgware Sea 
Cadets, reached the school at 2.30 p.m. and the opening 
ceremony was performed by the Mayor of Hendon 
accompanied by the Mayoress, and assisted by Miss Joy 
Shelton. of radio and screen fame. In response to a loyal 
message sent to Her Majesty the Queen. a telegram expressing 
Her Majesty’s thanks was received from Buckingham Palace. 
and read amidst great enthusiasm. 


There followed an attractive programme of events staged 
by a Branch member, who is also the Borough Entertainment 
Officer. Meanwhile the many side shows were doing good 
business in extracting coins from the pockets of willing visitors. 
More than 3.000 people paid for admission and the sum of 
£300 raised will enable 10,000 old folk in hospitals. homes 
and clubs to see the Film Unit’s programmes during the 
coming months. 


BISHOP’S STORTFORD 


No less than twenty-eight cars were necessary to make up 
the convoy this year when Toc H Bishop’s Stortford Branch 
in July took their old and lonely guests for an evening’s outing. 
With new driver-friends to help. cars owned by practically 
every civil. nationalised. health, educational, industrial and 
commercial life of the town were represented. 
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Leaving at 6.45 p.m. the long c [n 
New Town under the pilotage of two meet red the Harlow 
After passing through Epping. a diversion thro oh eae Branch. 
gave the sixty-eight old people an opporo nues High Beech 
only Epping Forest itself but the Marvellous ud ii | 
High Beech. In Loughton, that Branch of Toc H hag 1 A 
tea in the St. John’s Church Hall after the s, ir io arraneed 
round the adjacent Church. guests had looked 

The return journey was made via They 
North Weald. Matching and Hatfield 
many of the old people expressed thei 
most interesting and well-organised trip 


don Bois, Coo 

S, Coopersale, 
Heath, during which 
T appreciation of this 
: LAD. 


NORTH CHESHIRE 


In 1947 the new Northenden unit chall EET 
Team to organise an outing to the Sande T. ais 
children of the Margaret Barclay Residential Sub 
Mobberley Hall. With enthusiasm the team tackled the job 
and despite the rationing of foods and petrol the outing e a 
great success, —and it has been repeated each year. 

On July 11, twenty-two motorists assembled in gaily 
decorated cars promptly at Mobberley Hall, and by 920 a.m. 
were on fheir way to Rhyl, North Wales with forty-three 
kiddies together with the Matron, a Sister. six nurses. a physio- 
therapist, a photographer and an entertainer (in case of bad 
weather). 

A halt for lunch was made at Long Acres Café. Newmarket 
and, whilst the children were eating. a man and his wife entered — | 
the café for lunch. On seeing the children the newcomer | 
handed to a member a pound note folded inside a piece of | 
paper on which was written “To provide a little extra—with | 
best wishes." ; | 

On arrival at Rhyl the party made straight for the Marine | 
Lake Pleasure Beach. where the children had free rides on the 
model railway and several round-abouts by courtesy of Rhyl 
Amusements Ltd. Motorists took the children round the coco- 
nut shies. etc.. and the kiddies seemed to win every time: one | 
coconut-shy man handed half-a-dozen coconuts over before 
any effort had been made to win one. : 

About three o'clock it was time to go on the sands. M E 
were ready and a short drive brought everyone à 
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icipal car-park where, by courtesy of Rhyl Council, cars 
ERN: hou charge. The children were taken to a 
chalet—kindly loaned by local bank-manager Mr. G. wW., 
Hughes—to have more refreshments. After an hours | 
cricket Children v. Motorists, rain stopped play when the 
scores were equal; but it was time to go for tea—so who 
cared! Into the cars and back to Mrs. Hawkins café where 
fish, chips, tea. bread and butter, trifle and cakes went down 
well: then soon after seven o'clock the party was on its way 
back to Mobberley Hall. R.G.H, 


RUISLIP 


For over twenty years, with the exception of the war years, 
members of Ruislip Branch have entertained blind and 
handicapped people to a summer outing. This year over 120 
guests from Ruislip and Willesden were taken on June 27 to 
the grounds of Manor Farm. When all was ready they sat 
down to an enjoyable tea in the orchard. with the old Tudor 
farm house forming a most attractive background. Afterwards 
the Ruislip Toc H Players put on a lively concert, and before 
leaving. the guests received gifts of sweets and flowers, the 
latter mostly from members’ gardens, S.W. 


where the cost of books reviewed in 
members can afford, readers may like to be reminded sh than some 
often be obtained through their local Public Libras es that they can 
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ALAN PATON'S POINTER 


Too late the Phalarope. By Alan Pat 
10s. 6d.) On. (Jonathan Cape 


Those of us jo knew that A] 
Commissioner in South Africa, was writi 
have looked forward with some meee i E 

d i [ ; ppearance 

—and here it now is. If some of it was written in retirement 
during a visit to England last year, it comes out ata Es 
when Alan is deeply involved in the urgent politics of his 
unhappy country. It does not deal directly with these but it 
gives us, far more subtly, a pointer to some of the state of 
mind in which South African politics must be fought out. 

Cry, the Beloved Country was an unexpected and arresting 
title for his first book, which has now won a world-wide 
currency. And now Too late the Phalarope is a title more 
unusual and mysterious still. Indeed a reader who happens 
to skip half a page towards the middle of the book and 
another half-page nearer the end will never find the clue to it. 
Bird-watchers in Great Britain—and not all of them—will 
know that the Phalarope is a wading bird, about six inches 
long, rather tame but in most places rather uncommon for 
it is never known to breed as far south as Britain. In South 
Africa this sub-Arctic visitor is an excessive rarity—and 
when it does apparently turn up for an instant in the book | 
it is too late for the two bird-watchers concerned. Thatisto | 
say, it is too late to help an understanding between them 
which might have saved a whole family from being 


an Paton, our Hom. 


“destroyed”, as the narrator of this deeply tragic story =| 
repeatedly calls it. " | 
The story is told in a highly individual way, for the — | 


j h African woman, the aunt 
narrator is an elderly Dutch Sout en 


of the hero who comes utterly to grief through an 
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accidental lapse with a native African girl. And, as in Cry} 
the Beloved Country the native characters seem to be talking 
in Zulu. a musical speech. this book gives the reader an 
uncanny feeling that he is fluently reading a language he 
doesn't know, Afrikaans. It has the poetry of Irish peasant 
speech, the solemnity and sometimes the terribleness of the 
Hebrew prophets, because the Afrikaner race retains its 
stubborn peasant origin and is rooted and grounded in the 
Old Testament. To create this impression in the reader’s 
mind calls for the art of a writer who is himself genuinely a 
poet and a moralist, as Alan Paton is. : 

The story, reduced to its bare bones, is utterly simple, its 
final up-shot unexpectedly dreadful. It could not happen just 
like that. the British reader feels, in an English-speaking 
family. In other words the author takes us convincingly 
behind the ‘iron curtain’ of the Afrikaner race and of the all- 
powerful Dutch Reformed Church. both of which cover 
sixty per cent. of the white population of South Africa. It is 
a story of pride and passion, love and hate, beauty and terror, 
told with consummate sympathy and art. This is not a 
‘thriller’ but a search into the human mind, its strength and its 
frailty. so understanding that it can compel the reader to search 
into his own. B.B. 


*NOBBUT EMMETTS" 
The Ant World. By Derek Wragge Morley. (Penguin 25.) 


T can still remember the thrill of discovery on a summer's 
day in my grandfather's garden when, with a small boy's 
restless energy, I heaved up a slab of limestone and found 
myself looking down upon an insect city, crowded with | 
hundreds of tiny golden-red citizens scurrying wildly down its 
tortuous streets. The old Gloucestershire gardener, passing 
at the moment. did not share my excitement. “Leave un bide. 
master". he said. Them’s nobbut emmets.” This book is 
about “nobbut emmets”—nothing but ants. Turn its pages 
(which are not so unwieldy as my limestone slab) and you may 
recapture the small boy's thrill of discovery—unless you, like 
the gardener, are too sorely grown up to wonder any more. 

The author, one of those "ant men" to whom he often 
refers, began to study ants, we are told. at fourteen (twice the 
age of the small boy) and within three years was taking the 
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ir at an international congress on i 
cha universities of Edinburgh and Oxford and d b Berlin; 
service have made use of his knowledge of inabats d ernment 

Aud what a world it is into which he ma nce then. 
witb, it will surprise readers who turn this stone s begin 
jme that there are over 15,000 kinds of ante in thee Sica 5 first 
that some 300 new Species are being added to the list ae 
year. Ants are a fork with à respectable family tree iai 
pegan with the ‘pre-ant’ about 190 million years ago and P 
descendants of these pursue an astonishing variety Of s 
and modes of living: there are ants that keep S ts 
milk 'cows' and that grow mushrooms for their own use, S ji 
Jamiliar occupations and the organisation of some ant colo v 
on strict lines that at first sight look like Nazi German nies 
Soviet Russia, have often tempted observers Gani 
Solomon) to endow them with almost human qualities. On 
author repeatedly warns the reader against this heresy and 
patiently explores the mysteries of the ant-world which is in 
ruth very dillerent from our own. That is the value of this 
fascinating little book. B.B. 


Aspiring Bannisters 

X X T ELL, it was a sultry day down in Battersea Park 

on that second Saturday in July. They had 

come from all over the place—that is, from all over London, 

you know. ln fact, there were about two hundred and fifty of 

them—men, women and children. And there they all were 
lor the Sports Day. 


Of course, it had all been arranged beforehand. One of those 
committees had been got on to the matter and they had put 
quite a lot of clear thinking and sheer work into seeing that 
everything went off alright. 


Keen contests 


There were about a hundred competitors, clad in their vests 
and shorts and each one wearing his number. There were the 
ordinary, usual events on the running track—100 yards, 220 
Yards, 440 yards, 880 yards and one mile. In all this, the 
outstanding competitor was R. J. Berry, who belongs to 
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Tower Hill, by the way. And there were field events too | 
quite a fair little selection of them—high jump, long jump, | 
discus, shot putt and throwing the cricket ball. The whole 
thing was quite keenly contested, you know. - 

Some of the events were for teams and this is where the 
Marks entered pretty wholeheartedly. The Mile Medley 
Relay was won by Tower Hill and the Tug-of-War by Mark 1j. 
The Districts entered teams too, but they didn't do very well 
in a way and some of the teams just never appeared at all, 


Lighter side 


There was a lighter side to the proceedings as well, with an 
egg and spoon race, a sack race and an obstacle race. The 
committee had remembered this year to have water put into 
the water jump, so as to make things better for the obstacle 
race. Quite a number of people fell in. 

It was a family affair really. But the ladies were a bit 
bashful at entering for their events and that was a pity in a 
way. On the other hand, you should have seen the kiddies’ 
races; they ran like anything and got sweets for prizes. 

Just about the most important person at a sports meeting 
is the recorder. This was done by Mrs. W. P. R. Chenappa ot 
Hornchurch. She sat at a table with a book, a pencil and a 
ruler, putung down the results and adding up the points won 
by each Branch and Mark. The Championships tor the day 
went to the Chelsea Branch and Mark HI. 

Well, it was a sultry day down in Battersea Park, as I said 
at the beginning, but it turned out very well, you know. Every- 
one seemed to enjoy it and said it made a pleasant afternoon. 
We were sorry so many Branches and Districts hadn't entered 
at all. | 


Tubby’s arrival | 
1 must tell you how it all ended. While the whole affair 
was going on, something rather like a milk van (but it wasn't 
one) drew up to the gates and out of it stepped Tubby. 5o 
when everyone had finished competing, we all gathered round 
the pavilion in a sort of arc and Tubby made a very funny 
speech and then presented the trophies and cups to the people 
who had won them. Then we all gave Tubby three cheers 
and it ended like that, you know. F.J.G. 


Old House 
Deak EDITOR, 

My wife and I have just 
returned after a fortnight as 
Wardens at the Old House, and 
we would like to pay tribute to 
the Caretaker, Angèle, and her 
husband Sylvain, and to the 
staunch friends Marcel and 
Yvonne DeRynke. We cannot 
speak too highty of our Belgian 
friends and urge with all the 
power we can command that more 
members from home visit the 
Old House. 

Eighty-three visitors, including 
a number from Australia, New 
Zealand, Canada, South Africa, 
and America, as well as many 
from home, called during our 
fortnight's stay, and many stayed 
for one or more nights. All were 
deeply impressed by the House 
and beautiful garden, and | am 
quite surc all received inspiration 
from their visit. 

It is suggested from time to 
time that the Old House means 
little to the younger generation, 
being to them only a matter of 
history. A visit would squash 
that idea flat. We had young 
members among our visitors, 
and ] have no hesitation in saying 
that they were all very greatly 
impressed, and 1 believe will be 
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The Editor welcomes letters on al] 
reasons of space the right is reserved to sh 
every effort is made to print a represen 
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better Toc H 
of their visit, 
bes cost is unfortunately rather 
gh, but this is being gone int 
and it should not be beyond n 
Peur of any Branch to arrange 
F one or more members to join 
a Pilgrimage at least Once a year. 


JACK S. FISHER. 


Members as a result 


Stowmarket, 


Anti-Litter 
Dear EDITOR, 


At the Tally in Hyde Park 
Cockpit way back in June, three 
people carefully laid some large 
sheets of newspaper on the grass 
and sat on them. After the rally 
the people left but the newspaper 
remained. Was this an advertise- 
ment how Toc H members help 
to keep Britain tidy? 

WALTER H. MOULSLEY. 


Farnham, Surrey. 


{After most people had left, a 
team of London members cleared 
the ground of every scrap of litter 
to ensure that Toc H left "nothing 
behind but its thanks". All the 
same, if everyone present had 
removed their own litter, plus 
any extra bits in their vicinity, the 
London team’s job would have 
been unnecessary —ED.]. 
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Tale of a Chair 


Dear EDITOR, 

As part of our work at this 
Branch we Jend a helping hand at 
a neighbouring children's home, 
usually in painung and decorating 
and repairing children's toys. On 
a recent visit a rather dilapidated 
swing chair was presented for our 
inspection with the request that 
we "do something about it”. One 
of our members, à handicraft 
master at a local school, took 
the job in hand and after much 
sweat managed to carry oul the 
necessary repairs—although we 
thought that the chair was not 
wortny of the labour entailed. 

The job completed, we took the 
chair back to the Matron who was 
most delighted. “You see," she 
explained, “that chair used to 
belong to Captain Oates—of 
Antarctic fame—and we haven't 
many of his things left.” 

Apparently the home had been 
given some of Captain Oates’ 
possessions by his mother and, in 
spite of their being treasured, time 
was beginning to tell on them. 

I'm afraid we felt rather 
humbled when we realised that 
we had considered that “very 
gallant gentleman's" chair as not 
worthy of the labour cntailed. 

D. R. THOMAS. 
Castle Hedingham. 


Traveller’s Thanks 
DEAR EDITOR, 

May I place on record an 
appreciation of the wonderful 
hospitality shown me during my 
stay in Australia and New 


Zealand over the last thirteen 
months by all the members whom 
1 have had the pleasure of 
meeting and working with in both 
countries. 1 could write at length 
of the many fine men and womeg 
I met with, who are doing a grand 
job of work for Toc H in these 
Dominions, but it would be 
diflicult to know where to stop, 

I should, however, like to refer 
to the most remarkable character 
I have ever known, Jack’ Mac- 
donald of Melbourne, who is 
blind and completely confined to 
bed, yet conducts an active Toc H 
Branch in his room with the 
utmost efficiency. His life is a 
real inspiration for all of us. 


GEORGE A. CALNAN, 
R.M.S. Rangitata, 
In Atlantic Ocean. 


Comic Strips 
Dear Eptror, 


At a recent mecting of this 
Branch a resolution was passed 
that “this Branch deplores the 
‘comic strip’ mentality among 
adolescents and adults of the 
present day and would like the 
Movement as a whole to consider 
what action it can take". 

Tt was felt that this might offer 
à challenge to the Movement to 
exert some influence on public 
opinion. Assuming that other 
Branches must have similar views 
on such topics as this where they 
feel the need for reform, we would 
like to hear the views of others. 


Eric CAMPLING. 
Norton, Malton, Yorks. 
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ORDER FORM 
TOC H DIARIES, 1954 


To: Toc H Headquarters, 47 Francis Street, London, S.W. 1 
> [24 


(PLEASE COMPLETE IN BLOCK CAPITALS ) 


From......... "E eun Branch/Group Date... 195 
Name. ee 


Address... ee 


——————————Ó— 


Please supply : £ E oth 


copies @ 3s. 6d. each ... 


„ fitted with pencil (à 48.00. |... sss 

d 2 — (cheaper binding) (à 35. 0d. seen ro eee 
eee ee 53 _ with pencil 

ULM OE 


‘If stock is cleared, please substitute the better quality. 


Enclosed is Cheque| Postal Order value £ 


TOC H DIARIES 
* 


A better quality binding is being 


used for the 1954 edition of the 
Toc H Diary now being printed. 
Supplies will be available late in 
October and the cost, inclusive of 
Purchase Tax, is 3s. 6d. each, or 


fitted with a pencil 4s. od. 


A small quantity in the same 
quality covers as this year’s Diary 
will also be available to early appli- 
cants at 3s. od. each, or with pencil 


3s. 6d. 
* 


Please use the Order Form overleaf and 


it will be most helpful if cash is included 


with the order. 


